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A Preface, faid I, after patiently having at · 
tended to his advice, I know not how to ſet 
about one, I ever had an averſion to them; but, 
if it muſt be ſo, I wiſh you would write one for 
me. — That is not in my power, replied my 
friend. Nor mine neither indeed, ſaid I; if I: 
were capable of writing an eulogium, and of 
ſaying all the fine things that language and x 
fertile imagination can deſcribe, would that en- 
hance the work, or add one ray of wit to the 
vague unmeaning page? Should I apologize for: 
attempting at literature in humble profe or more 
exalted verſe, for courting numbers when no 
numbers ſued, what will it avail? Or, witha 
bold defence, avow the Muſes courted me; with 
melody, inchanting melody's perſuaſive ſtrain, ; 
caught my beſt reaſon, and my fancy charm'd ? 
I am till but where I was; in the ſame ſtate and 
ſituation as when I firſt ſet out with fear and 
trembling, doubting the reſult, and fo remains 
each line. Suppoſe you ſay ſomething of youre 
folf; that frequently induces the reader to be- 
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come intereſted in the ſubject, and prepares: 
their minds to give it a favourable reception. 
What, while I am living ! if my ſpirit had quit- 
ted this ſublunary ſcene of fleeting good, that 
might be done without cenſure, becauſe I could 
have no hand in the relation, no paſſion to gra- 
tify, or intereſt to ſupport but as it is, you ſee 
the obſtacle, If I give a flattering detail, vanity 
and oſtentation are my prompters: and to be 
ſure none will repreſent their portraits in an un- 
favourable dreſs that have taſle and diſcernment 
to know what becomes them beſt.— Well, but 
my good Lady, this is nothing to the purpoſe, 
again urged my friend, —I know it; how can I 
belp it? If I ſay, that with a heart ſubdued and 
ſoftened by the moſt tender affection ; diſſolved 
and ſinking with affliction irredreſſible; pierced 
through every vein and artery with violent paf- 
ſions of Griet's worſt pangs ! Grief, which but 
with death can be extinguiſhed ! grief, on which 
my ſoul would ever dwell, thence feed her ſor- 
rows to its lateſt hour; viewing, revien ing, 
tracing to its ſource the dear, beloved, loſt ob- 
jeR vt its cauſe ! Will this apologize for the im- 
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perfection of my pen? If I ſay that in this per- 
turbation of ſoul and mind I was forced to come 
to town and write on gay ſubjects, when my 
own heart in ſecret figh'd for dear retirement, 
there to indulge her own feelings and give her 
ſorrows vent: here penn'd up rankling all 
within, that room is wanting to breathe my 
plaints, and ſympathyſing friends to join in ſor- 
row, deepeſt ſtate of woe! Three years courted 
and nearly ſeven married, to one by heaven and 
nature form'd to bleſs that ſtate ; to one whoſe 
Kind and fond attention ſmiled oe'r all my days; 
who, though a huſband, was the lover ſtill, the 
friend polite ; attentive as before, my company 
and converſe, made his choice, prefer'd and 
courted to his lateſt hour. That this dear ob- 
ject of my fondeſt hope, whoſe pleaſures and 
whoſe pains engaged my ſoul ; where I had fo- 
ſtered every thought of comfort, treaſured up 
my wiſh and heart's beſt choice, by mutual love 
cemented and by honour crowned. I thought 
it, permanent beyond my days, repoſed my life 
aud all her objects there. But, oh, alas! the 
ſtructure fell, and with it erery joy, A con- 
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fomption matched him from me after a ſtruggſe 


of ten months. His diſſolution came before he 
had attained his thirtieth year. Overwhelmed 
with affliftion, driven almoſt to deſpair, I ſunk 
in melancholy, and was loſt almoſt to myſelf for 
fix months, nor could I be prevailed on to come 
to town, untit urged by ſtrong neceſſity to do 
Juſtice to my affairs, my property being detained 


by a truſtee, until a decree in Chancery gives 


me poſſeſſion, I muſt beg pardon for having 
intruded on the gay reader ; yet truſt, having 
wrote thus eircumſtanced, I ſhall find ſome in- 
dulgence from the good, great, and benevolent; 
whoſe patience I ſhould tire, were I to relate 
half che diſag reeable incidents that have una- 
voĩdably ſurrounded me during my proſecuting 
the ſubſequent ſubjects. The Spectator, altho” 
frequently embarraſſed, found not half the em- 
peachments I have felt during my reſidence in 


the houſes of others. In one apartment, where 


I flattered myſelf to have tranquility and eaſe, 
becauſe the family conſiſted only of an old lady, 


a clergyman's widow, her maid, two cats and a 


lap-dog. I was 9 for having a fa- 
vourite 


Gua) 
vourĩte ſpanicl, which Mr. Hill deſired I would 
never part from, who would be maſter over the 
reptile family, the old lady fo often beſieged the 
doors of my apartments with her complaints, 
that I was obl ged to remove with much preci- 
pitation.—At another, where an indiſpoſition 
confined me to my chamber, hearing ſomebody 
in the adjoining dining-room, when I had ſent 
my ſervant of a meſſage, I enquired who was 
there; not being anſwered, I ſtepped out of bed 
and looked through the key · hole, when to my 
no ſmall aſtoniſhment, I detected the miſtreſs of 
the houſe taking away the furniture, which at 
firſt alarm'd me, but recollecting that this ſame 
woman had befere reported in the neighbour- 
hood that ſhe had been robbed, in a manner 
quite incredible, I gueſſed her motive, and re- 
treated from a houſe, where there was every 
reaſon to believe that the miſtreſs made a prac- 
tice of robbing herſelf.— At a third I was per- 
ſecuted to ſuch extreme, with civility, that, to 
avoid being importuned, I have often ſtolen in 
and out with as much precaution as a ſpy in a fo- 
reign country, to prevent detection; but this did 
not 
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not exempt me from intruſion ; for if T was not 
{-:n, meſſages and perſonal viſits were ſure to 
follow, with expreſſions of concern for my health, 
that I muſt be dull and low for want of com- 
pany, when they knew my poſitive orders to 
admit none. Thus have my belt ideas been ſe- 
parated, or loſt perhaps for ever. The new- 
born favourites of my Muſe's choice, the infant 
offspring of my fancy's will, whoſe tender 
frames, ſcarce form'd, unable to ſuſtain the rude 
approach, have ſhrunk affrighted on their pa- 
rent throne, But cenſure will ſay, true genius 
defyes all obſtacles, I grant it : like true cou- 
rage, it will attempt to ſurmount all difficulties. 
But, as the battle is not always to the ftrong, 
nor the race to the ſwift, neither can the 
ſtrongeſt genius, under oppreſſion and perpetual 
interruptions, difplay that ſentiment, with 
union, nerve, brilliancy, and all the charming 
requiſites to win applauſe, which in a retired 
and peaceful ſituation, it might with eaſe and 
pleaſure perform, What then are my pretenſi- 
ons to pleaſe, who hare ſcarcely had terra firma 


whercon to repoſe my writing-deſk ſecure from. 
interruption ? 


( xt ) 

interruption ? and all that have had any inter- 
courſe with the Muſes know their timidity; but 
the kind indulgence of the generous ſympathie 
ling noble and humane wilt ſupport my weak 
talents, ſince their prompter is Nature, and 
Virtue their guide. Thus ſanctioned, what can 
I tear ? Nothing? but hope every thing; even 
that my future ſubjects may be enriched with 
idea, and at length grow permanent in power, 
ſweet by novelty, graced with the flower of 
beauty and truth; which is the ſummit of my 
terreſtrial deſire; for nothing is ſo charming 
and regaling to me, as courting and finding the 
lovely Muſe in the ſylvan ſcene ; except the 
honor and happineſs of being ſanctioned by thoſe 
diſtinguiſhed and brilliant characters, whoſe 
names, in the liſt of my Subſcribers, ſpeak the 
benignity of their hearts, in condeſcending ta 
patronize my widowed Muſe ; who am, 


with profound reſpect, 
their moſt © becient humble ſervant, 


P. Hirt. 
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Vamovs purſuits th” inconſtant chuſe, 

How hard the taſk ſuch to amuſe, 

For what they like and love to day, 

The morrow flights and throws away. 

No ſtandard of perfection guides, 

Or choice ſelect, their will decides. 

Juſt as their paſſions ebb and flow, 

They only pain and pleaſure know; 

Toſt on that wild impetuous tide, 

Dead calms or tempeſts e*er preſide, 

No charming gales with a ſmooth ſea, 

Can tempt their ſails— tis phrenzy's glee. 

Their bark directs, no deſtin'd port, 

Unfurl, ſet ſail, for Pleaſure's Court ; 

Th' impatient Admir'l thus commands, 

The crew obey, his veſſel ſtrands, 

The flatt'ring proſpect ſoon is oe'r, 

His boats ſcarce bring him back to ſhore g 

But had he like the wiſe and great, 

Wich caution ſteer'd and proper freight, 
B 2 The 


6 
The wiſked for haven he had gain'd, 
Nor been with diſappointment pain'd. 
"Thoſe who know well thcir time to ſpend, 
Adopt each hour for ſome good end, 
Sloth their ſweet moments ne'er enthral, 
Nor with his leaden ſcepters gall, 
Tis proper, life improvement's plan 
Supports, exalts, and ſpeaks the man, 
Such with the morn, for ſtudy riſe, 
In arts and ſcience early wiſe, 
Vers'd in the great hiſtoric page, 
Planning the welfare of the age, 
Or metaphyſics deep to trace, 
Her intellectual joys embrace; 
Amuſement in employment's found, 
Health, wealth, true pleaſures here abound. 
Since for purſuits all ſure were made, 
The man of faſhion, as of trade, 
Tho? diffrent ſchemes their ſtations have, 
An active life alike they crave.— 
Pray ladies dread not to be told, 
That indolence will make you old, 
E'en in youth will ſtart your fears, 
And bring the languor of old years. 
But 


(- $12 

But exerciſe will make you gay, 

Turn, your December into May ; 

The fickly, pale, conſumptive face, 
With lovely tinge of roſes grace ; 

While gaiety of heart you'll ſhare, | 
With ſpirits volatile as air, 
From hip and vapour ever clear, 

Among the great and good we find, 

The brighteſt patterns for mankind, 

Time hangs not heavy on their hands 
Whoſe grand atchievements record ſtands, 
The ſage the virtuous ſo purſue— 

We muſt admire the more we view. 

But ſome mad folly ne'er will ſhun, 

Till by experience forc'd to run. 

At two perhaps they'r up and dreſt, 

But this depends on the night's reſt, 

A ſlight repaſt of breakfaſt made, 

Not viſible to men of trade. — 

Unleſs to Mr. Sharp the Jew— 

He brings the caſh—John has his que, 
Their horles wait till very late, 
Attendance keeping at each gate. 


But 
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But few will ride this foggy day, 

The Peers in town ;- perhaps we may 
Tis now too late —'tis almoſt four 
St. James's- ſtreet, tis juſt the hour.— 
Beſides, his lady is at home, 

That won't detain his lordſhip long. 
The time is paſt to prance High-Park— 
That can't be pleaſant in the dark. 

Here they come !—my lady's carriage, 
Levity adorns their marriage, 

Eaſy indiſPrence on each fide, 

Prevents diſputes that oft divide 

The fonder pair, for what we love, 
Our taſte, our reaſon, will approve, 
We cannot willingly reſign, 
Pride, feelings, wiſhes, all combine ; 
Still to contend and ſtruggle keep, 

That none our choſen good may reap. 
Feelings too nice are not the ton.— 
Nothing ſo vulgar coarſe and wrong. — 
Nature and faſhion e'er at ſtrife, 
Like an ill couple ;—man and wife, 
Diſcordant ſounding their complaints, 
Though Faſhion triumphs, Nature faints, 
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Yet when recovered makes her claim 
For places, precedency and fame.— 
Let's trace my lord and lady now 
His lordſhip's making there his bow, 
To who? to whom ! oh! Miſs La Belle ! 
Her name *tis needleſs here to tell.— 
His horſes ſtop, my lord deſcends, 
To ma'am his arm moſt ready lends, 
And to ſome place no doubt of fame, 
In fancied raptures leads the dame. 
My lady paſſes, gives a nod, 

My lord affects to feel the rod. 

To ſave appearance he makes a ſign, 
But knows his dear likes beſt to chime 
In concert—with the ſpouſe polite— 
Fits only cats to ſcratch and fight. 
What brought her ladyſhip ſo near? 
The fam'd hotel.—This is not clear, 
An explanation who need have, 
When her own ſpouſe this did not crave, 
The colonel too was in the coach, 
And dines with them,—to broach 
Some bottles of the choiceſt wine? 
My lady now full dreſt, divine, 
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Graces the table, while her wit, 
In ſplendid ſallies nicely hit 
Their talle and fancies. Mirth, delight, 
Good humour reigns, and all ſeems right, 
But other company come in, 
And cards they eagerly begin. 
Here we will leave them and purſue, 
An earlier ſet, mark what they do. 
Thoſe who would health and wealth obtain, 
From pleaſure's banquet will refrain. 
Some chooſe the middle path to ſteer, 
Reſtrain'd by avarice or fear; 


But folks of rank muſt act alike, 

If at high faſhion's laws they ſtrike ; 
Her power prevalent ſtamps the rules, 
And ſanction gives ſometimes to fools. 
From twelve till two Hyde-Park's the thing, 
But not to drone it round the Ring, 
With ſpirits flat, dejected, low, 

Juſt as the horſes pleaſe to go ; 

But full of life, briſk, rapid, gay —- 
Like France alert, in this our day, 
Some on fine ſteeds full-gallop ride; 
Others their ſhabby ponies guide; 


- 
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While ſome alight t'eſcort the fair, 
To join in ſmart talk all their care ; 
While in the gardens gay ones ſtroll, 
The old in carriages ſtill roll 

But who are thoſe juſt coupled out, 
At which his Grace makes ſuch a rout? 
*Tis Lord and Lady Mary fure--- 
The Duke we know ſhe can't endure--- 
My Lord hath got the knack to pleaſc--- 
His Grace can only talk and teaſe--- RE” 
No beguty will my Lord admit : 
This wants an air, that's void of wit; 
Too plump and clumſy, fair or brown ; 
That ſkeleton will fright the town. 
My Lord declares all void of taſte--- 
Cries, had they Lady Mary's face, 
By heavens the world would all adore ! 
Oh! fie, you flatter; ſay no more. 
Sweet Lady Mary quick replies, 
With ſoft approvance in her eyes, 
This charm for ever will ſubdue, 
Though ſtorms and quickſands are in view. 
What does your Lady-ſhip to- day? 
- 1 go to ſee ſweet Siddons play, 
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And is your party quite complete ? 
May J preſume te aſk a ſeat ? 5 
| Yes, you may come, for you there's room; 
You may, you may indeed, preſume. 
Oh! was I in another place, 
That ſoft white hand I would enchace, 
Grateful replies the admiring man: | 
But to tell all is not my plan, 
The Duke no longer can refrain, 
This tete-a-tete gives him ſuch pain; 
Then initant ſpurs his grey mare's fide, 
While other. nobles with him ride, 
He joins the lady in a trice, 
And ſpoils the converſe, now ſo nice. 
What interrupted, cruel fate ! 
How does your Lady n p? Your Grace, I hate 
| That horſe you ride, when near 
1 It ſo poſſeſſes me with fear. 
But this rebuke his Grace can ſtand, 
Ne'er minds the laugh but heads the band; 
| Keeps at her fide, while ſhe, in ſpite, 
| Full camer rides till out of fight, 
But, ſoft ! the Queen of all the fair 
Ona horſeback comes, the nobles are, 


Give 
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Give way, attentive to her pace, 
For all reſpeR and love her Grace; 
So good, ſo beautiful and meek, 
* Tis rhapſody to hear her ſpeak ; 
So courteous, affable and free; 
The very ſoul of quality 
Through all her actions breaths an air 
That proves ſuperior virtues there. 
Her handſome ſteed pleas'd with her freight, 
Expreſs'd in briſk aud nimble gait, s 
Glad with her miſtreſs ambles on, 
And with her all the nobles come, 
Except a few by coughs reſtrain'd, 
Which they in pleaſure's round have gain'd. 
Still, ſtill they love, but 'tis in vain, 
Oppreſs'd by aſthmas, age, and pain; 
The Rotten-row * they may fill up; 
The cordial drop hath left their cup. 
But time is paſt, tis two o clock! 
Now all in groups returning flock. 
The coach or light phaeton takes, 
I mean the ladies, not the rakes ; 
Though Pope indeed, with venom'd dart, 
Said, ev'ry woman was at heat 

C 2 Anke“ 
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A rake” What could Pope mean? for he, 
.Ne'er married, no judge could be. 
Wives only characters can ſtamp, 
Others are ſeen through a falſe lamp; 
Perhaps or through deception's veil, 
Which half their beauties may conceal. 
Ladies I truſt Fhave your vote 
That Pope was wrong, whom none ſhall quote. 
St. James's-Street is next the place, ; 
Where beaus and belles each other chaſe, 
Some in ſoft negligence move on, 
While others rapidly are wrong, 
What is ſo ſhocking impolite 
As a fine lady full of ſpite! 
Alarming all beholders near 
Herſelf diveſted of all fear 
Slaſhing the horſes like a man 
Apeing the coachman all ſhe can. 
Tis yet too early here to fiay—— 

Some in the Mall paſs time away; 
At Stable-Yard their entrance make 
Others the round through Horſeguards take. 
Some gentlemen on horſeback chooſe 
The ſtreet awhile, juſt to amuſe; 
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Or to the gaming-table trol}, 
Make bets for thouſand down the roll, 
The game is loſt, the gold is won— 
This is a fine polite young man! 
Remarks his knowing, winning Grace; 
No blackball muſt his name efface. 
The Ladies make a round or two— 
Stop at the ſhops new things to view— 
In phaetons make friendly calls 
To leave their cards; this none enthrals, 
The compliment is paid with eaſe. 
To waſte ſweet time with thoſe that teaſe 
Taſte will avoid, the gay beaumonde 
Hath choice ſelect by faſhion own'd— 
Or at an auction kill an hour, 
Purchaſe fam'd Hector —or a flower. 
The auctioneer hath ſo much art, 
His eloquence muſt reach the heart. 
Behold that painting now, he cries, 
The child will from the can vas riſe ! 
It breaths, it leaps into your arms! 
Can you reſiſt the infant's charms ? 
"Tis going for ten—another pound— 
But juſt in time='twas near knock'd down— 
| | | Ele xen 
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Eleven guineas—ſfie! oh, fie ! 
Ladies, this picture you ſhould buy. 
In better light when by you plac'd, * 
Tis juſt the piece to prove your taſte; 
Superlatively fine and grand, 
Pre -· eminence it will command, 
Your generoſity now ſhew; 
Shall I fay fifty ?—it will go. 
Superbly done, magnificent, complete, 
The maſter- piece of art !—quite neat. 
The Ladies now juſt think of home 
To dreſs for dinner, then to roam, 
St. James's-ſtreet is full again; 
To look and love who can refrain? 
But, a- propos, I juſt muſt name 
The fruits and jelly - ſnops of fame. 
Here's K—lſy's, B-t—y's, and W—ltj—'s, 
Print, pamphlet ſhops, with freſh noſegays : : 
Where all the handſome, gay, ſweet beaus 
Of higheſt quality repoſe, , 
Chat with the miſtreſs or her maid—— 
Old B—t—y fly keeps all her trade; 
Herſelf ſupplying their demands, 
Ever attentive ready ſtands, 
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But, for a moment let's ſuppoſe 
My Lord or Duke hath warm'd his noſe, 
Hath cat his fruit and drank his jelly, 
Quite refreſh'd, no longer chilly, 
Comes to the window gazing through, 
While B-tt-y tells them who they view, | 
Well vers'd in ſubjects old and new; 
Mean, artſul, cunning, low, ill-bred, 
Vet bold with ſanction ſo high feed; 
Complete with practice plays her game 
Grown old, too callous now for ſhame, 
Still ſhe's protected by the great; 
As p-ndr-is, and in courſe, of weight. 
If a fair firanger paſſes by, 
She's dogg'd and watch'd by ſome old ſpy— 
Intelligeace of every kind 
She can procure, for this deſign'd. 

That's a fine woman, cries my Lord, 
Pray is ſhe of the town a ward ? 
P—tt rears her head and ſhews her neck, 
Like an old hen that's going to peck ; 
I think ſhe 4s, makes quick reply 
Follow her cloſe, you can but try, 


„ 
The opportunity's your o. 
What do you riſk ?—ſhe's all alone. 
Falt'ring my Lord the fair purſue 


But to ſay more ſuits not my muſe. 
. Yet, to do juſtice to the young, 
| They all avoid this harridan, 
A few old beaus reſort there ſtill, 
Their vacancy of time to kill, | 
The Ladies, though in morning dreſs, 
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Their native beauties fill poſſeſs, 
The Lords and Gentlemen {troll here 
Till all the charmers diſappear : 


— — 
— — 


Their horſes too attendance keep, 
Parading all fo fine and lee 
The nobleſt creatures of the brutes 
As uſe or ornament beſt ſuits, 
For man ſubſerviently are train'd, 
| Whoſe gentle treatment they have gain'd, 
I from my window ſome can view, | 
Mark their addreſſes, wit h what goũt 
They pay their court to who, and why 
If only pride to gratify 
*Tis a fine pompous bow in form, 
If friendſhip prompts, the hands more warm 
| In 
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In union join, as if defign'd 
To prove the zeal that Jinks each mind. 
If courteſy is only ſought, | 
The hat is mov'd with after-thought, 
As if Mem'ry had been gadding 
With Miſs Novelty or M-d-n, 
Forgetful of familiar friends n 
But recollection makes amends. 
If undeok'd merit paſſes by, 
A careleſs nod without an eye- 
The fool contemptuouſly. drop 
*Tis not of gentlemen but fops - 
I ſpeak—for men of rank and ſenſe, 
Ever polite, avoid offence, 
If Love, Almighty Love incite ! 
All is emotion, all delight ; 
The ſoul is zealouſly employ'd 
„With looks and actions never cloy d. 
A gentle preſſure of the band, 
If circumſtance may this command, 
Is neꝰ er omitted, for the heart, 
Ry Love ſubdu'd, would all impart, 
Vet is reſtrain'd by hopes and fears; 
For what it loves it till reveres. 

D All . 


| 
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All opportunities improve. 
Too ſhort is liſe with thoſe we love. 
From morning ſcenes and ſtreots reit d; 
The quality are now attir'd. ö 
Variety in dreſs and gout 

With ſplendid elegance you view. | 

A lovely ſymetry of tale 

Ever denote the good and chaſie—— 
The modeſt, charming, neat aud plain, 
With men of ſenſe will pref*rence gain 
A dreſs well ſuited to the ſhape 

Beſt ſhows the form without a cape ;1 
Indeed, whey ſhoulders are too high, 

Or one the other would outvie, 

This ornament a ſanction proves, 


Jo hide the prominence that loves 


Attention ever will avoid—— 
Deformity muſt not preſide al 
O'er taſfe or nature; both ſhould reign 
In mutu'l ſtate, honour to gain. 

Fine taſte with nature will unite, 
Whoſe elegance and eaſe delight, 


(( 229 )) - 
* Save them whom both have t er diſown'd, ] 


That ape the real true beaumonde, 

But ne er with them can ſet enthron d. 

Full dreſs, what next is to be done ? 

Plays, Operas, Concerts have the run 
Partie earre or tte · a- tte, 

Cards, ſupping, toying, dancing late, 

Till morning uſhers in the day, 

And even then continue play. 

I bluſh to own I've done the fame, 

Caught with the lure of faſhion's flame. | 
And fleeting time flows on apace, ] 


While all at fomething join the race 
They that would win will time embrace, 
Pre-eminence-of good to gain, 


And copy after thoſe that reign, 

The prize how great! in ſtrict reality, 

'Tis nothing leſs than immortality. 

Enough of. diſſipation hath. been faid——- 

Let not the good and virtuous be diſmay'd.. 
The Muſe hath characters in ſtore, whoſe fame 

Will. we whole train of vice and. folly ſhame.. 

FR Graat 
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Great M. nt- gu, whoſe charity extends 
Unlimited ; the lame, the blind befriends ; 
Ihe fick and weak, the ſtranger all forlorn, 
If their diſtreſſes are to him bur borne, 
His Grace with ſoft compaſſion quick relie ves 
To all their wants immediate ſuceour gives, 
Like heaven, his bounty no diſtinction knows, 
Nor ſcanty rules preſcnbe whoever goes; 
It is enough their miſery prevail? 
His ready bleſſing keeneſt ſorrow heals. 
Not charity alone his name enſhrines, 
Though Queenof Virtues,with whoſe ſuiteatwines 
Almoſt the-whole of excellence ſupreme—— 
- Fhence pity : mercy ! peace! their radiance beam. 
His great affeftion, couſtant, kindeſt care, 
Towards his Dutcheſs, language can't declare. 
His love ſo cheriſh'd bloam'd thro*Autumn's chill 
And did in Winter's ſtorms with ardour thrill. 
Wich admiration oft I've ſtopt to gaze, 
When I have met them in their open chaiſe; 


There ſweet attention vifibly reign'd, } 


As if the ſpring of youth the flame maintain'd, 
Tho” age had even then fome empire gain'd. 
Their 


( 

Their mutual love by friendſhip made ſeeure, 
Freſh as the new-blown roſe did life endure. 
Parental merits, high exalt their bays, 

While filial virtues ſpeak a warmer praiſe. 

The lovely Dutcheſs, modeſt, ſweet B-ccl-gh== 
Eis charming daughter with a heart fo true; 
So fond and chaſte, ſo good and all humane, 
Her parents brilliant virtues well ſuſtain. 
Poſſeſs'd of all the graces nature know 
Her liberal heart with charity o'\erflows——— 
The poor, the friendleſs bleſs ber ſaving bands 
Out-ſtretching to ſupport that feeble band. 

Oh, beſt of huſbands, fathers, maſters, friends! 
The beſt of chriſtians ! whoſe purſuit all tends 
Ta ſweet philanthropy—where learning ſhines— 
Whoſe glorious wiſdom fearce an equal finds. 
And pure religion too amongſt the great 

Is cheriſh'd, practis'd, aud adorns the ſeat 

Os Royal Power—thence beaming far abroad, 
With ſplendid luſtre all illumes the road 

That leads to ſolid joys, eternal bliſ 
Who lives like them can never act amiſs, 


Sure 


| 
| 
| 


The virtues that adorn fair Britain's ſtate. 
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© Sure picty ne'er wears ſo ſweet 2 fe, 

As when the royal couple with their race 
Of blooming offsprings glad; each ſpring of day 
In prayers unite and public worſhip pay. 
Their royal conduct bright examples yield 


Of every good but here my Muſe muſt kneel 


And pray tor inſpiration, to relate 


* Their Majeſties, when at their Lodge of-retirement 
at Windſor, with the Prince of Wales, Princeſe Royal, 
and as many of the royal children as are able, go every 
morning at eight o'clock to public prayers at their royal 
chapel, rain or ſhine; nothing but indTpoſition pre- 
vents their attendance. And with ſuch cheerfulueſs. 
they come, with thcir royal ſittle ones- attended, that 
ſtern religion {ſo called, and once the bare pretence of 
royal practice, uſed as a maique to cover guilt) her own 
lov'd image wears. Here they in true devotion join; and, 
while they ſupplicate for bleſſing, they ſend benevolence 
around, making the fouls of all beholders with pure re- 


| ligion charmed, and the heart exult with joy ſublime, 
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portraits and Characters 
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Preſent FASHIONABLE CIRCLE. 


I. L Fame hath every where conferred on his 
Grace the accompliſhed Duke * * * the title of 
a libertine, That he roves through Beauty's 
grove, as a profeſſed admirer of nature and the 
fine arts, none that have the honour to know 
him can deny. I remember when fix women 
of elegance, rank and faſhion, were ambitious of 
his ſmiles, defirous of his company in every 
party, and have often wondered with what ma- 
gick influence he prevented each from being 
zealous of the other; yet aſtoniſhment fhould 
ccaſe when half his Grace's talents to pleaſe are 
known, Judiciouſly attentive, polite in the 
extreme (if that were poſſible) courteous, engag- 
ing, and affable to all. A certain diſtinguiſhed 
ardour (better ſeen than to be deſcribed) grace- 
fully animates his whole deportment, and makes 
the beholders become deeply intereſted in all he 
fays. A viſible deſire to entertain, amuſe and 
detight, through all his manner reigns. A nice 


8 obſerver 
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obſerver of what you wiſh : happy to make that 

- wiſh complete. While in company, wholly there 
a poliſhed, active, ſocial ſpirit (reverſe of drowſy) 
a meer engroſſer of fleeting time and blank in- 
truder on the better ſenſe. His Grace poſſeſſes 
all the excellencies that ſanction preference. 
And that eſteem he ever finds. Moſt exquilitely 
endowed with taſte, ſenſibility, and all the ſweet 
adornments that exalt human nature; add a 
luſtre to nobility pre-eminently manifeſt in his 
conduct. Although the acknowledged adorer 
of female charms, ils noble mind, to ſacred 

_ friendſhip and honour true, above ſeduction 
ſoars. No friend hath ſuffered by treacherous 
attempts; no father, huſband, brother, made 
unhappy : his paſſions ſcorn to triumph in ano- 
ther's right. Domeſtic peace, the laws of ſocial 
confidence, he hath not betray'd ; at leaſt de- 
tractive envy hath not dared to blot him with 
this vice. Not to admire where ſuch profuſion 
of refinement triumphs, with ſweet urbanity 
diſpenſing love and tenderneſs around, wpuld 
ſpeak a deficiency of taſte, and inſuſceptibility. 
Ceaſe then to be ſurpriſed at what the women 
ſee 
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ſee in him;“ an expreſſion. I have frequently 
heard made by thoſe of coarſer caſt, companions - 
of his Grace while at the chace, Newmarket, or 
at play, but ſtrangers to his worth and brighter 
hours, who vainly think to pleaſe by boaſt of 
merit : but frequent diſappointment . how 
vain the thought. 

Beſides, his Grace is fingle, a ſon of — 
dom, priviledged to roam: no virtuous fair one 
is made unhapy by his choice; no wife neg- 
lected to complain of wrongs; or pine in ſecret ! 

- ſad unſocial ſtate; or to ſome favourite breathe 
her grief in ſighs; fair opening for compaſſion's 
aid ! and often prompts the charitable youth to 
offer comfort which virtue's rules forbid. His 
Grace with all the charming requiſites to bleſs, 
a batchelor remains: happy the fair that fixes 

him for life! Perhaps his noble, generous breaſt 
from wedlock ſtill refrains, in ſoft compaſſion to 

the lady whoſe heart he hath poſſeſſed, though 
cruel fate prevents their happy union. His ele- 
gance in manner, dreſs, equipage, houſe, and 
ile of living, is brilliantly diffuſed, magnifi- 
cently voluptuous ; yet minutely neat. Qua- 
= oY | litieg 
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lities ſo rare and oppoſite are ſeldom blended. 
His Grace diſplays abundant. ſhare of both: a 
air of grandeur, neatneſs, order, union, with 
the ſweet aſſemblage of all · the ſplendid graces 
- which form the criterion of fine taſte; ſo viſibly 
predominate in all his Grace's commands, that 
diſcernment muſt trace what owns him Lord 
withour information; The inexpreſſible charm. 
ing /e ne ſpa! quoi ſo conſpicuouſly preſides thro 
all, to attempt the diſplay of his mental perfec- 
tion, is an art I ſhall fall infinitely ſhort of; 1 
feel my inabilities infinitely inferior to ſo wiſhed 
for and pleaſing an employ. 
His ſervants are proofs of his goodneſs, by 
their attachment to his perſon, intereſt, and 
ſervice, whom he never changes while they de- 
ſerve protection; his intimates of his ſincerity; 
the diſtinguiſhed rank of his ſelected ones of his 
refinement ; the ladies of his attention, eſteem 
and regard ; oppreſs'd merit of his munificence. 
His Grace is the patron of the fine arts and pro- 
feſſors of ſcience, but an avowed enemy to 
floth, idleneſs, ignorance, and pretenders to me- 
it; and quite indifferent of what that part of the 
world 


Þ 
( 29 ) 

world ſay of him, as there are more of the latter 
than the former, who ſicken at perfections they 
have not, happy only in degrading or levelling 


with themſelves what they cannot aſpire to or 
obtain. 
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Lord Alg-rn-n P- r- cy is an honour to his 
noble houſe. His knowledge, attention, Cxer- 
tion, and encouragement of fine military diſci- 
pline; his order, deportment, regularity and 
good conduct, afford a brilliant example to his 
officers, and moſt powerful inducement to his 
men, to follow their colonel's morals. The fine 
appearance of his regiment through the whole 
corps, that health, proſperity and joy, ſo viſibly 
reigning with them, the praiſes of the men, 
women and children, in behalf of his Lordſhip, 
are indiſputable marks of his goodneſs, under- 
ſtanding and judgement. He is not only a 
good colonel, but a good man; a bright orna- 
ment to ſociety ; if a ſteady performance of all 
the moral duties of a good chriſtian intitle him 
to that appellation, | 

| An 
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An inſtance of his compaſſion and liberality, 


within my knowledge, I may with truth relate. 


A ſerjeant of his Lordſhip's regiment having 
married a woman of ſome family, who left her 
friends to travel with her huſband, living on the 
ſcanty income of his pay ; as ſoon as his Lord- 
ſhip heard that ſhe was his wife, he immediately 
ſent them a ſupply of money, and promiſed to 
_ aſſiſt them until a reconciliation with her friends 
could be obtained, or ſome better proviſion than 
the preſent. His Lordſhip's whole conduct 
proves that he is truly .compaſſionate, valiant, 
good and great, and one of thoſe characters 


that exalts human nature, 


Portraits 


Portraits and Characters 
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Sr. LG-R Sure is faſhions boaſt, 
The Ladies chooſe him for their toaſt. 
He's elegant, polite and gay— 
His court with ton knows how to pay. 
Good breeding, ſenſe, and conduct too, 
With juſtice to his fame is due. 
Though glowing health and ſmiling youth 
Might make him vain, the Muſe with truth 
Proclaims, that vanity with him 
No empire keeps; caprice or whim, 
Coxcomb, fop, or petit maitre, 
He ne'er aſſumes, hor home champetre, 
Excelling Paris in his mien— 
A Hector in true valour's ſcene, 
And honour'd by the Prince's choice, 
Wiſdom approving gives her voice, 
Hence taſle muſt-rank him in her plan 
The truly finiſhed gentleman, 

St==vn—gs 


Checks the mad inconſtant ſpirit. 
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St—vn—gs no boafter, quite at caſe, + 
Happy himſelf will no one teaſe, 
Ambitious not of fame or pow'r— 
Content with friends to glad the hour— 
Seeks not to win or cheat the fair - 
His character is ſomewhat rare, 

An honeſt, plain, well-meaning man, 
Intrigue comes not within his plan; 
Although the ſphere in which he lives 
Temptation all alluring gives. 

The colonel's proof againſt ſuch charms— 
His moderation guilt diſarms. 

Thqugh florid health with ardour glows, 
No wild extreme his conduct ſhows. - 
Says Malice, what of that? 'tis lain. 
Inſenſible to joy or pain, 

His apathy, and not his merit, 


But Truth impartial muſt declare, 
That Prudence, with diſtinguiſh'd care, 
Hath choſen him, to prove that man 
May ſhun extremes and Folly's plan, 
His perſon good, and ſuch his mind; 
Happy the fair that him can bind! 

| | 1 The 
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Who ſo his company approves 
The humane, gen'rous H—1's his friend, 
Whoſe goodneſs envy muſt commend 
With royal amity too bleſs'd, 
Muſt ſure be rank'd amongſt the beſt, 
If ſaying when appreffion's nigh 
Is meritorious, who can vie 
With bim ? in principles fo good, 
Nis levity knows rectitude. 
In perſon but I muſt not ſay 
He's handſome, charming, lithe as May. 
Becauſe to man tis an offence——— 
To praiſe their perſons ſhocks good ſenſe. 
Yet if I might delineate true, 
To his I could not give its due. 
A cheerful, ſocial, manly air, 
Such as low minds can never wear, 
Smiles through his frank, expreſſive mien 
Proclaims the dignities within. 
Careleſs of dreſs, yet always neat 
With every excellence replete. 
Bleſs'd with a huſband ſuch as him, 
Life an Elyſium ſure muſt ſeem, 


F' wb! 
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W. ndh-m! dear Ch-rl-s ! the ladies cry ; 
Then bluſh his praiſe, while the fond ſigh 
Expreſſes more than ſpeech can do, 
Though Siddons all her powers ſnew. 
So great his empire o'er the fair, 
'That ſome for him are in deſpair ; 
And with eight thouſand pounds pet year, 
His perſon, family and ſphere, 
A lady may expect ſome ſweets, 
Tf him in wedlock's choice ſhe meets, 
P-tt the fond-rover, now reclaim'd, 
Hath by experience early gain'd 
The knowledge of himſelf and life; 
Deſerves an empreſs for his wife. 
Politely kind, indulging, free, 
What all good huſbands ought to be, 
Wich wit, good ſenſe, and temper too; 
Wiſdom his mind benignly drew: 
So regulated in his plan, b 
With high diſtinction marks the man. 
For ſuch exalted gifts are nought 
If prudent maxims are not ſought. 
He cannot err, by taſte refin'd, 
No vulgar charms will ſuit his mind. 


The 


. 
he beſt ſecurity for love 


Th' experienc'd man of ſenſe will prove. 
Rank, titles, fortune he muſt have; 
Honours deſcendant on the brave. 

But fortune, what hath ſhe to do, 
Where friendſhip, honour, love is true ? 
His noble heart, above all guile, 

His perſon, elegance and ſtile, | 
Wich ſuch great excellence of ſoul, 
That all his actions muſt controul, 

Are bleſſings not to be obtain'd, 
Except by mutual graces gain'd. 
T-rl-t-n the valiant, far renown'd, 
Wich honour's laurels high is crown'd, 
Saul kill'd his thouſands, David tens; 
But T-rl-t-n's courage ſo extends, 
That fame can't number up. his ſlain, 
Who brav'd the field for honor's gain; 
Shrunk not like one, a modern beau, 
Who ſaid he was too tall to go; 
Alledg'd that death he could not miſs, 
And briefly gave his reaſon this: 

Pin much above the common ſize, 
And can't eſcape the rebels eyes: 
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On me, on me their force will fall; 
My perſon cannot ſhun their ball. 
But to degrade the Hearts of men 
Suits not the genius of my pen; 
And to do juſtice to the great, 
Whoſe valour glows with noble heat, 
Bravivg all danger, pain and death, 
By glory's zeal infpir'd on earth, 
Nor would on other terms draw breath. 
My powers fail, though wiſhes ſtrong 
Urge the heroic charming ſong. 
St..G-r-ge the faſhionable youth, 
With thoſe-muſt rank, whoſe loyal truth, 
Bright as our champion's of his name, 
When honour calls in aftion*s flame, 
Though in the field witch courage fir d, 
All ſtrength by zeal of foul inſpir d; 
Jet in the private line you ſee 
The Gentleman, whoſo courteſy, 
Addrefs with fine deportments made, 
Ne'er boaſta that fighting is his trade, 
Like'ſome of late the muſe could name, 
Who thought by that to raiſe a flame. 


| 
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St. G· r· ge with ſentiment reſin d, 


And ſweet attention, wins the mind; 

Where virtue might repoſe her truſt, 
Becauſe he is truly good and juſt. 

With manly elegance and eaſe, 

His perſon nature form'd to pleaſe, 

While heaven his mind enrich'd with ſenſe 3 
For ev'ry bleſſing ſprings from. thence. 
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The following Lines are inſcribed to 


Her GRACE 


The DUCHESS of D*V*NSHIRE. 


AwmsT th' effulgent blaze of Faſhion's train, 
With all temptations to be gay and vain, 
Sweet D-v-n reigns ; replete with every grace, 
An honour to her long illuſtrious race. 
Diſtiaguiſh'd in this age of levity ; 
Pride of her ſex and of nobility: 
Like queens of old, who walk'd on coals of fire 
To prove'their chaſtity, while all admire, 
Unſing'd, unſully'd, thro? the flames they paſs'd , 
80 your fair fame eternally will laſt, 
It elegance of form with ſoftneſs join'd, 
And majeſty of eaſe with taſte combin'd, 
Wyh goodneſs ſmiling thro? her whole deport, 
Of manners ſuch as would improve a court, 
Beauty's robe, ſure you adorn the veſt, 
Whole matchleſs conduct envy has confeſt. 
Moſt charming fair ! beſt pattern for your ſex ! 
la Faſhion's circle firſt! yet Virtue's text 
G Flath 
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Hath been your guide; fweet meteor of yo.; 
"ab | 
Whoſe radiance grand hath thro' your condut 
r | 

Your rare perfections ſtrike the world with awe; 
So young, ſo beautiful, without a flaw. 

In public, private, ſtill without a blat ; 

Nice obſervation cannot find a ſpot : 

The more the ſcans the brighter you appear 

| Inſpection but diſcovers how you fear 
To act amiſs— ſo anxious all to pleaſe, 

But. one to charm—your effort and your bays, 
Ah ! happy mather, ſuch a child to bear, 
Whoſe education with peculiar care 
You muſt have form'd—her actions ſpeak you: 

fame, 
In grateful tribute high exalt your name. 

More happy Duke ! her huſband, lover true, 
Wedded to excellence ſo bright and new. 
Trace noble dames her equal where to view. 
When at Coxheath the King reivew'd the whole, 
What tender ſympathy alarmed her ſoul ! 

As her dear Lord to give ſalute advanc'd, 

fis foot juſt ſlipp'd; her eyes like lightning glanc's 

A look 


ut 


(48>) 


A look that ſpoke th* emotion of her heart, 

Whoſe filent eloquence did then impart 

The fineſt feelings of her boſom's queen, 

Leſt aught ſhould diſcompoſe his martial mieng 

I ſaw the vivid glow thrill to your cheek, 

The lilies vanquiſh'd in your ſnowy neck: 

The roſy tint uſurp*d triumphant ſway ; 

The univerſal bluſh of blooming May 

In your whole lovely form was inſtant ſeen 

As ſoon ſubſided in a tranquil mien. 

His Grace recover'd made a grand falute ; 

You ſmil'd applauſe, and every fear was mutes 

Cloſe by your fide the whole review I ſtood, 

And gladly ſaw your anxious pain ſubdy'd ; 

Watching your motions, charm'd to find ſuch 
ſenſe, 

And fine ſenſations, mix'd with innocence, 

Like an enamour'd ſwain, I gaz'd, admir'd, 

Dwelt on your beauties till my Muſe was fir'd. 

I long'd to paint a character ſo fair, 

So good and noble! why ſhould that be rare? 


Becauſe the infant mind is not well taught 


With knowledge of themſelves, in wiſdom 
frau ght; 
G 2 In 
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In Truth's dear precepts, laſting ſource of 10y! 
Pillars of bliſs which death cannot deſtroy, 
But wiſdom, wit and truth, we ſee in you ; 


Bright virtue governs every thing you do. 
Your private acts of charity benign 
Have blaz'd abroad, tho' you would all confine 
To ſecrecy, content with doing good, 
Ambitious not of praiſe as others would, 
But of the att—To comfort the oppreſs'd, 
Drive ſorrow from their roof, and make them 
| bleſs'd, 
(Example worthy of nobility) 
With condeſcending ſweet urbanity 
Her Grace moſt affably ſpeaks to all ; 
- Delights to ſoften ills that moſt befall, 
Domeſtic merits grace her ſphere of life ; 
The gentleſt miſtreſs, tendereſt, fondeſt wife, 
Conſtant in friendſhip, in her love fincere 
All her compaſſion, none her heart can ſhare, 
Save him by honour and by love allied, 
Whoſe warm affection would her errors hide 
Had ſhe an ill—but Heaven and Nature too 
The brighteſt object of perfection drew 
When 
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When ſhe was form' d, her ſex's fame to ſave, 

By vice and folly ſinking to the grave; 

With faſhion mad, dancing thro? the round 

Of vain delights, her delufive ſound 

May fools allure, but wiſdom ſeeks a choice, 

Nor yields to aught but her all powerful voice, 

Pardon, ſweet Madam, my imperfect ſtrain ; 

T' attempt your praiſe will ever ſtile me vain ; 

So far excelling my unſkilful lays ; 

Your own great merits beſt will ſpeak your 
praiſe, 

Grace your fair fame with ever blooming bays, 


'The 


"The following Lines are addreſſed to the Elegant 


and Selef Society, form'd by the young No- 
bility at WILTIE's, St. James s- Street. 


E Ovezrn of Pleaſures gay pavilion, 


Silken joys and love's dear minion, 

Radiant fancy, choice, and whim, 

Fond caprice in airy trim. 

Adorn'd with all the charms to pleaſe, 
- Deck'd by the Grace's ſmiling eaſe ; 

Come with delight, ſuperior come, 

Pay joyful tribute to this dome. 

And. with you novel beauty bring, 

All fragrant blooming like the ſpring, 

Lead jollity and frolic on, 

By all the loves and virtues won. 

For here-our future hopes and pride, 

The flow'rs of Europe all prefide ; 


O'er tafte and tn, whoſe brilliant wit, 
High ſparkling flows and fancies meet, 
In ſweet conjunction to refine, 

And {et the rules to Faſhions line. 
Come ſprightly tr'p loves ſocial train, 


Earm'd to promote the merry ven ; 
: Genii 
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Genii of every ſkill to charm, 

With bliſs ſupreme this circle warm, 

Bleſs'd Goddeſs of harmonious pow'rs, 

Let muſic glad the fleeting hours, 
Variety of cadence ſweet, 

In ſtrains divine the ſenſes greet, 

Till frenzy of delight prevails, 

And extacy of ſoul aſſails. 

Let envy, ne'er their fame diſgrace, 

Becauſe ſuch joys they cannot taſte, 

Since Heaven delign'd pure good to man; 

While innocence adorn'd his plan. 

Here noble ſcience rears her head, 

And arts with nature fondly wed ; 

Who ſhall protect their offspring fair, 

If taſte and rank withdraw their care; 

Whoſe ſanction cheers the dying arts, 
When poverty's empoiſon'd darts, 

Stab the great genius of the ſoul, 

Her fetters bind but can't controul. 

Th' enthuſiꝰam of th' inſpir'd breaſt, 

In every ſcene will ſtand the teſt, 

Nor yield till nature's form gives way, 

Then to immortal bear che ray. 


( 48 ) 
"Tis yours, ſupport the ſuffering great, 
Sinking beneath oppreſſion's weight, 
Your noble, zeal all ſuccour gave, 
And form'd ſocieties to ſave, 
Enjoy the ſweets that court your will, 
And Nature's grand intent fulfil, 
Through all /e mazes of delights, 
Revel ſecure while e invites, 
Your youth with ſportive freedom crown, 
Till ſapient age boaſt your renown. 
Now roſy health triumphant reigns, 
And prompts to pleaſurable ſtrains ; 
The prince of our delight and love, 
Deigns this aſſembly to approve. 
What glory muſt await your fame 
Sanction'd by royal virtue's flame. 
But ſmiling youth muſt play her part, 
Tis nature pleading at the heart, 
Her eloquence who can refiſt, 
While love and health combin'd aſſiſt. 
To pleaſure turning every ſenſe, 
In ſweet career, no guard or fence, - 
To check the rapid charming ſway, 
The ſtrongeſt paſſions all obeys 
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The powerful lure of love refin'd, 
Nay reaſbn too, conſents, is blind, 
While ſenſibility excites 
The glowing vein to pure delights! 
But now the muſe's lovely train, 
Approach in ſupplicative ſtrain, 
To you they cannot plead in vain, 
Their bluſhes ſpeak when language fails, 
The heart's receſſes briſk aſſails, 
And there celeſtial bliſs make known, 
Enchanting all the boſom's throne, 
When noble deeds command high praiſe, 
And glory's conqueſt powerful raiſe, 
Bright monuments of honour due, 
Who ſhall preſerve in beauty's hue, 
The finer traits the fame divine, 
If the ſweet muſe refuſe to ſhine. 
Her ſtrength alone can armies form, 
Begin the fiege, or end the ſtorm ; 
Immortalizing with her voice, 
What heaven approves, if ſo her choice, 
The fineſt ſubje taſte can chuſe, 
Recei ves new luſtre from the muſe, 

H 


1 
In her deſcriptive ſcenes we trace, 


Th' embelliſh'd form of Nature's face ; 
In whoſe perfections too you find, 


Ahe beanties of the poct's mind; 


But I have not one Muſe to boaſt, 
My genius faint, and fancy loſt, 
*Tis your kind patronage can raiſe, 


e drooping Muſe to court your praiſe ; 


To ſpheres celeſtial point their way, 
Your ſanction yields eternal day, 
Reign ſweet Hygiea blithſome maid, 
Ne'er let this circle want thy aid. 
Thoſe all diſtinguiſh'd noble youth, 
Whoſe future greatneſs loyal truths, 
Will add new honour to their lines, 
As rank and ſtation age affigns; 
The royal prince with every grace, 
That heaven can give or nature trace, 
Illum'd with all his father's zeal, 
His glories blazing in the weal ; 

Of this all-conquering kingdoms cauſe, 
Time ſhall behold and ſhout applauſe, 
His mother's virtues will be ſeen, 
His acts benign will ſhew the queen; 


When. 
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When mercy pleads for the oppteſs d. 
And ſhining cherubs rule his breaſt, 


In this mild luſtre we ſhall find, 

The ſofter graces of her mind. 
Accept great firs, my faint eſſays, 
Till publication full diſplays, 

Each noble youth with his own bays. 


—_—_— 
— 
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Wa ILE you, my Lord, enjoy the rural ſcene, 
Where Richmond's beauties on gay meadows lean, 
And ſweet meand'ring Thames her boſom ſpreads, 
Soft, flowly gliding thro? their moſſy beds, 
Benignly ſhedding balmly deus around 
Oer that choice view of Nature verdant crowd; 
While ſhe embraces all the rich parterre, 
Whoſe grateful ſoil repays her tender care 
Profuſely yielding ſine luxurious ſtore, 
Whoſe bloſſoms, flowers and fruits, delight us 

more | | 
Than fam'd exotics ; Arno's lovely vale 
Could not the ſenſe with equal blits regale; 

EL > Where 
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Where in refplendent flow her tides refort, 
And ſportive torrents deck fair Richmonds court, 
Winding around the royal ſylvan feat 
In toyful ſtreams, where late the Graces met 
Diſpenſing through the town a full ſupply 
Oft luſcious fare and dear variety; 
Though now her lovely Naiads are not ſeen, 
With all the group that Venus, Cyprian Queen 
Of Love, attends, as wont of old io do, 
Imagination forms the charming view ; 
Whoſe genial mirror glows with all delight; 
Where pictur d joys with real bliſs unite ; 
Whether you mount the hill or walk the vale, 
In thought enrapt'd, or pleas'd with Stella's tale, 
Your eyes muſt wander, tho? your beart is true, 
Where Nature ſmiling yields her graces new. 
Your taſte diſtinguiſh'd in your ſtile of life, 
Superior to the guile of Faſhion's ſtrife, + 
Or court contention—you in tranquil eaſe, 
And native elegance, inſtruct and pleaſe. 
Above dependence on a monarch's choice, 
Sweet freedom you prefer, great Nature's voice. 
Your noble precepts are moſt juſtly wrought, 
Exemplify'd in practice as in thought. 

| You, 
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You, greatly independent, bear a mind, 
Where radiant virtue with true honour'”s join d. 
Enjoy my Lord the well adopted plan; = 
For every good God firſt created man. 
Here in delight you rove in health and love, 
Partaking ſweets approv'd by gracious Jove, 

] in this ſeat of luxury remain, 

So wills my fate ; my wiſhes ace but val, 

A rural life to lead, and improv'd with books ; 
On that dear proſpect only fancy looks. 


Wrote on VALENTINE'S DAY. 


Wen E I the Queen of rural ſport, 
Or Goddeſs all divine, | 

The ſylvan ſcene ſhould be my court, 

And, «who my Valentine? 

Not jupiter in glory's blaze, 
With all his pomp adorn'd, 

Should tempt me from my ſwain to gaze, 
Whoſe love my ſoul had warm'd. 

By bim preſer'd, what need I more, 


Of every good paſſeſs d? 
| Not 
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Not for Whole mines of golden ore 
I change, by him careſs'd. 

If in his fight theſe lines find grace, 
As wrote with that deſign, 

The author ſoon your wit will trace, 
And be my Valentine. 

My eyes ſhall not behold the day 

By ſweeteſt hope ſuſtain d, 


\ 


Til you approach to bleſs the ray, 
Who o'er my ſoul have reivon'd. 
Ah! come; ah! haſte, and with thee bring 
Thy all ſubduing power. 
Oh! Valentine, thy praiſe I'11 ſing, 
For joy will glad that hour. 


Wrote at the Requeſt of a Friend, on the mock 
Six Jonx HaxrER going to the Election at 
GARRAT. 


BrroLp Sir John, with expectation great, 
His /ole reſigning for the wiſh'd-tor ſeat ; 

This bright allurement dazzles quite his ſenſe, 
And makes him quit his awl * and innocence. 
14 A poor 


* AA 8 to his ore CH n s 2 cobler. 


1861 


A poor exchange een ſhould he prove their choice 
His freedom barter'd for a ſingle voice, 

Which they muſt have becauſe he's dubb'd Sir 

| Knight, | 
Defying reaſon, liberty, and right. 


* At 


The following Lines are addreſſed to 
Mas. G AR RI C K, 
| On ſceing the 


TemPLE of SHAKESPEARE in her Garden at 
HameToN. 


Sorr, ſoft, my ſteps ! this ſacred ſhrine 
Fills all my ſoul with awe divine; 

*Tis Sakeſpeare's ſtatue, nature's king! 
„Of whom the Muſe delights to fing : 
Rais'd by thy Garrick's bounteous hand, 
Who ſpread thy offspring o'er the land 

In regal ſtate; ſuch lovely groups 

His kindneſs rear'd, ſuch powerful _ 
Thy all-creative faney form'd, 

By him to life and action warm'd ; 
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Like gems they lay in record's fameg 

Till ſoul-addrefling Garrick came; 

With ſympathetic taſte and eaſe, 

His genius mix'd with thine to pleaſe, 

Inſtruct, refine the erring age, 

Such beauty breath'd thro? all thy page, 

Here novel tints of colours glow, 

Beyond the reach of art to ſhow. 

So finely mix'd by kill divine, 

So gradual melting in each line, 

As it a liquid compound run 

Imprinting every grace in one; 

Such brilliant rays, contraſted ſhades, 

In beauty's form his ſoul invades; 

Like the gay ſpring, whoſe varied hues 

And fragrant breath faint life renews ; 
1 So thy unrival'd beauties greet, 

So charm'd thy wiſdom and thy wit, 

Filling his mind with every ſweet. 

While love, with vivifying ſoul, 

Inſpires, cements, and moves the whole. 

Sure Nature gave her ſtore to thee, 

Of all her treaſure made thee free. 


He 
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He ſaw that matchlefs vaſt extent 2 
Of genial thought thy fancy ſent; | 
Through all thy works his ſpirit ſcann d, 

Aſtoniſh'd at the wond'rous band; 

Excelling art and nature's fill, 


Thy charming, flowing, magie quill, 

Made all things ſubject to thy will. 
Amazement ſeiz'd awhile his ſoul ; 
Enrap'd he view'd the mighty whole, 
Then with his all-illumed powers 

Gave life to thought, and rear'd thy flow'rs 3 
Gave grace to form, and birth to grace ; 
Mark'd time, ſweet order, rank and place; 
Selected parts, by judgment led 3 

Where'er he pleas'd his genius fled. 
Difluſing cordial love and life, 

Specific charm for ills and ftrife, 

Through thy unrival'd lineage dear, 

And bid them to his heart draw near. 

The pureſt ſymmetry of taſte 

That nature form'd, or faſhion grac'd, 
Was here diſplay'd, cheriſh'd by love, 
Which malice fail'd e'er to remove. 


* He 
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He gave full ſcope to nature's choice, 
Her bet belov'd, her Shakeſpeare's voice; 
Envy to him but prov'd a ſpur, 

Pleas'd to be juſt, defying her, 

A new creation inſtant wheel'd, 

And to their guardian patron yield. 

All nature felt the charming birth, 

When Shakeſpeare's muſe made glad the earth. 
Replete with mirth and true ſublime, 
Where harmony with actions chime 
In ſweeteſt unity of eaſe, 

By Garrick rang'd, in all they pleaſe, 
What but his genius could proclaim 
And gain thy orphan offspring fame ? 
Immortal as bis own ſweet bays, 

'That bloom for ever in his lays ; 
Who like thy Roſcius could preſent 
Thy vaſt deſigns, which long lay peat 
In language, only dead to fight, 

Till Garrick plac'd them in a light ? 
Whoſe glories blaz'd to heaven's dome 
Effulgent, pleading there for room. 
As bodies of the ſame contents 

Attract by ſympathy of ſenſe, 
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So virtuous genius upward ſoars, 
And her own attribute adores. 
He with new form, life, vigour, ſoul, 
Breath'd animation through the whole, 
Deck'd every child with robes of grace, 
Then gave pre · eminence of place 

To each, a ſtation ſuited well, 


Their great progenitor to tell, 

While thy perfection he diſplays, 

His own demands our mutual praiſe, 

Hail to your ſhades, ble's'd ſpirits, hail ! 

My humble Muſe can nought avail ; 

To ſpeak your praiſe an angel tongue, 

With eloquence celeſtial hung, 

Would ſtrive in vain, none but you 

Can give your merits praiſe's due. 

In ſadneſs droops my beſom's queen; 

Ye are no more! thoughts intervene 
10 ſtop this cruel, fatal ſound, 

Leſt it ſhould touch the latent wound, 

Scarce by religion's precepts heal'd, 

So deeply felt when death prevail'd. 

His other ſelf, his better part, 

Felt all the horrors of the dart ; 


I 2 But, 
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But Providence, divinely wiſe, 

A bright example new to raiſe, 
Preferv*d her life, whoſe pious ſoul 
Religion ſways, to that controul 
Conſigus herſelf in this retreat, 
Where tranquH ſcenes her virtues greet. 
This ſweet abode, plann'd by her lord, 
She conſecrates with firm accord 

To his lov'd memory and God, 

And patient bears aſſliction's rod. 

The floor now caught my curious eye, 
Whoſe ſeeming marble veins outvie 
The art.; on teuch I found it wood.; 
In admiration rapt I ſtood, 

Till the attendant, told me you, 

With matchleſs ſkill, correct and new, 
Invented this ſuperb deſign 

T' accompany the marble ſhrine. 

No wonder ſuch exalted tafts 

In your lov'd lord's diſplay we trac'd ; 
By you inſpir u, his genius ſmil'd, 
Vour ſotter graces deck d each child 
His fancy form'd : when female eaſe 
He meant to ſhow, *twas you that pleas'd. 


The 
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The willow too boaſts your fair hand 
That plac'd it in this ſpot of lanlcd. 1+ 
An infant ſprig, ſcarce worth a name, 


Foſter'd by you, and rear'd to fame, ; 
In grateful tribute for your care CJ 
Her branches ſpread to eourt you near, 
High ſoars her head, proud of her birth, 
Then humbly bends to kiſs the earth 
That cheriſh'd life, and gave her power 
To yield her lovely ſpreading bower 

To ſhade her miſtreſs from the heat, N 
With fanning zephyrs on her wait, 
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While Avon murmurs to the gale ; 

Of gentle breezes that inhale 

The breath of fragrant plant? around, 

Who ſhed their odours on the ground, 

With joy returning back that gain'd, 

Which late with good their life ſuſtain'd. 

Ah! Madam, fill purſue your plan, 

Immortal joys while here you'll fcan, 

And forctaſte feet of thoſe delights 

With which all bounteous heaven requites * 

Such conſtant, fervent zeal as yours, 
Whoſe pious conduct bliſs ſecures. ; 


* 
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In Praiſe of the 


MUSES, WISDOM, MELODY, 
and a RURAL LIFE. 


On, Melody! thy voice how ſweet! 
Thy magic cadence makes 

Each thought in harmony to meet, 
And ſole poſſeſſion takes 

Of all the ſenſe - with thee each muſe 
In ſofter grace appears; 

By all ſo cbarm'd, I cannot chooſe ; 
My ſoul the whole reveres. 

Thus, thus allur'd, my reaſon's caught 
Where every charm I find 

To chaſe the deadly, gloomy thought, 
And ſooth the tortur'd mind. 

Oh! gifts benign! by power ſupreme 
From heaven beſtow'd on man, 

When truth divine (the nobleſt theme) 
Illumes each glorious plan. 

While Wiſdom, Virtue, Beauty, Love, 
Inſpire the genial thought, 

- Deign thus the Muſes, gracious Jove, 

And human ills are nought. 

| With 


663) 


With them retir'd in lonely groves, 
I feel poetic joy; 

Where Reaſon feaſts, or Fancy roves, 
Or Wiſdom finds employ. 

Bright Wiſdom ! Queen of peace and bliſ ! 
Whoſe lovely maxims teach, 

That happineſs, in ſcenes like this, 
Th' inſpir'd mind may reach, 

Poſſeſſing thee the ſoul is full 
Of dignity and love, 

Of judgement clear, and ſkill to rule, 
With mildneſs to reprove, 

Or poignancy of wit to quell 
The boaſting vulgar ſtrain ; 

Her ſapient powers all excel, 
And conquer every pain. 

What ill can touch the breaſt when arm'd 
With Wiſdom's ſacred ſhield ? 

| Whoſe potent ſway in death hath charm'd, 

Though nature's form muſt yield, 

The ſoul triumphantly beholds 
Her mortal temple fall, 

While Wiſdom's bliſsful light unfolds, 
Submits but to her call. 
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The pleaſing proſpect hope now views, 
When tranquil ſcenes will aid, 

Tuning the breaſt of Wiſdom's muſe, 
Where paſſion's rage is laid. 

Oh] could I live e'en now ſecure 
From all invaders rude, 

Folly's or fafhion's powerful lure, 
From ſuch that oft intrude. 

With vulgar news predicting fate, 
Unmindful of your time; 

Who trivial incidents relate, ' 
Jarring the ſoul of rhime. 

Far, far from ſuch let me be plac'd, 
All bounteous Wiſdom grant! 

Thy gifts I prize too high to waſte, 
For they my breaſt enchanr ; 

And envious time will onward flow, 
Nor for the monarch ſtay ; 

Oh!, teach me then it's worth to know 
The value of each day! 

And if in this terreſtrial ſcene 
My wiſh may be compleat, 

I'd chooſe a cottage, uſeful, clean; 
There with ſelected friends retreat. 

Near 
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Near a fine grove with fivelling fpridg, 
Whoſe currents ſpread around, | 
And gentfe-gliding murmur brings 
A ſolemn ſoothing found, 
Juſt breathing like the ſwain in love, 
Whoſe paſſion fears confine, 
Leſt the dear object diſapprove 
And from his ſuit decline, 
Delightful ſounds with varied tone, 
Which heayen's own ſongſters raiſe 3 
Such harmony true taſte muſt own 
Exceeds deſcription's praiſe, 
Here in noce: e ſecure may live, 
Nor dread deception's voice; 
The pureſt bliſs that earth ean give 
Exiſts within this choice. 
For here the Muſe delights to dwell, 
From tumult, pride and ſtrife, 
Where nature's grace all arts excel, 
And all the joys of life 
Invite, exempt from bitter ſweets. 
Hygeia, lovely maid ! 
Gay deck'd in ſmiling beauty greets 
With roſy blithſome aid. 


K The 
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The ſylvan, joyful, envied ſcene, 
With Love, Almighty Love! 

Sements th enraptur'd boſom's queen, 

While heaven and earth approve, 


Portraits and Characters 


Of THE 


Faſhionable, Good, and Beautiful living 
Ornaments of the preſent Age. 


PORTRAITS 


OF THE 


Faſhionable, Good, and Beautiful living 
_ Ornaments of the preſent Age. 


Fal R R-hm-nd's form the world hath long 
admir'd, 
Whoſe rery negligence ſuch fame acquir'd. - 
When at kind Brigbten bathing ſhe was ſeen, 
Some took her for the real Cyprian Queen; 
But whey her Grace vopchſaf d the rooms a treat, 
Such dignity and elegance complete, 
Her mien and manner courteoufly diſplay'd, 
All hearts were captives, tho? to fpeak afraid, 
So fine her figure, juſt proportion'd whole, 
That Raphael's pencil, who could touch the ſoul, 
„Would hece hare fail'd, ſuch perfect grace and 
| eaſe 
Can only be exprefs'd when angels pleaſe, 
D. neu- ad meekneſs, bluſhing like the morn, 
Her ſakter traits of beauty high adory ; 
As ſets the pearl, enthron'd with rubies bright 
' Comratied—ſwertly glowing to the fight 
The 
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The fair, ſetere, ſmogth, poliſtid gem appears g 

So reien the charms beiov'd D-nc-n-n ſhares. 

Such her refin'd propenſity of thought, 

Satire is curb'd, wiſdom and reaſon ſought. 

She points no ſallies, though replete with wit, 

Leſt that keen dart the nicer feelings hit : 

By ſoft compaſſion, heavenly gift ! reſtrain'd, 

Fearful to wound, though laughter is obtain'd. 

Unlike too many which the Muſe could name, 

Who cruet aim their ſhafts but to inflame, 

Regardleſs of the pangs their wit may give, 

Bluſh, droop, or faint, fo laughter's voice they 

have ; | 

No matter who's confounded, or who dies ; 

Alike to them, theſe waſps in butterflies, 

Whoſe fair external confidence will gain, 

In pref'rence to the honeſt, juſt and plain. 

Are Ladies ſubject to ſuch vain conceits ; 

What ſays the Muſe! the female breaſt retreats? 

But maſculine malevolence avows, 

That female judgment rarely ought allows 

To her own ſex that can exalt their fame, 

Nut envy of no ſex, in both the ſame. 
Whether 
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Whether in irony's bright ſhaft it flows, 
Or ſecretly the ſeed of malice ſows, 
Theirview's the ſame, tis torment they would give, 
To. equal that which in their boſoms live. 
But good D-nc-n-n, gentle as the May, 
Whoſe ſoul all purity, like heaven's own ray, 
Delights to ſuccour, in the act repay'd 
Of doing good and chearmg the diſmay'd. 
Trace her whole conduct, then you muſt approve; 
Religion ſmiles protected by her love. 
Why, ſhould we wonder at her virtues rare? 
Aſtoniſhment will ceaſe when we declare 1 
She's filter to the Dutcheſs, ſo allied 4 
In virtue as by birth, to heaven ſure guide, 
8. fr. a is fine in ſpite of ſeeming pride; | 
Her mother's ſtern profile ſome beauties hide; j 
Yet ſhe is belle, a finiſh'd Roman face, 1 
In diſpoſition mild, in conduct chaſte ; : | it 
Rer majeſty of mien no art requires, | 
Diſtinguiſh'd dignity that awe inſpires 
Thro? her whole graceful mien ſuperior reigns, 
Commanding t iat attention ſhe obtains, 


If in a deſart rude her form was ſeen 


In cearieit. dreſs, ſtill ſhe would look a queen. 
| The 
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The gentle-ſoothing ſout-addreffing form, 
Smiling all peace, no evil paſſions ſtorm, 
The features ſoft diftort, or ſwell her voice, 
Is R-tl-nd's claim, the Muſe's fav'rite choice, 
Whoſe lovely blooming beauty ſhines benign, 
And all excelling virtues of the mind. 
In ſweeteſt union blend to add a graces 
If that were poſſible, te ſuch a face. 
So chaſte her conduct, though polite and free, 
She ne'er receives or likes male company 
Without her huſband or ſome female friends, 
This prudence o'er her actions luſtre ſends 
So clear, that not 4 ſhadow of ſuſpicion 
Dares approach her fame, whoſe diſpofitibn 
Like beaven's inhabitants, ſo free from guile; 
Her very air and mien with goodneſs ſmile, 
St- rm nt's a pretty gipſy with good ſenſe, 
Whoſe chartis like ſpels and mayie influence 
Bewitch all hearts without her own conſent ; 
Th' enchantment acts when ſſie hath no intent, 
Seiles the eye, thence thrilling thro“ the ſoul, 
And every paſſion is at her controul. 
Her beauty ſuch the world combit'd*extol, 
When 
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When youth had laught the round of forty years, 


To wed with ſweet nineteen might cauſe ſome 
fears: 


But virtue's baſis adamant will prove, 
And check the raptures of preſuming love. 
The fair recluſe, the modeſt rarely ſeen, 
Whoſe virtues with her beauty brilliant beam, 
In ſweet B-ccl-ugh be hold, whoſe conduct ſhows 
That true beneficence her mind o'crflows. 
In her diſtinguiſh'd ſphere and rank in life 
She acts the ſocial. friend and tender wife, 
The parent, miſtreſs, with ſuch gentle ſway, 
All ſhe commands with pleaſure they obey. 
Lovely in perſon, aftable, polite, 
Where ſofteſt grace and ſmiling peace unite 
Domeſlic ſcenes exult her warmeſt praiſe, 
While charity her. bounty full diſplays ; 

No vain ambition ſpurs her act benign, 
is ſoft compaſſion pleads for human kind, 
The Dutcheſs, well inſtructed in her youth, 
Became ia love with piety and truth, 

Made permanent by practice and her choice; 
Her whole »urſuits 27% iy.) hy wiiden's voce. 
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No idle hours with blanks record her time, 

Each moment hath its uſe and good deſign ; | 

Her Grace with ſplendid elegance connects 

All dignity adorning to her ſex ; 

Such fine propriety obſerves through all; 

That ev'ry ſolid bliſs awaits her call, 

Cr-v-n the learned, witty, ſprightly, gay, 

Pretty inſtructing with poetic lay; 

Fond of the muſes, by them too ador'd, 

If from trite cuſtom's rules her flights have ſoar'd, 

Let Envy ſhrink with chills her venom makes, 

The ſoul that genius warms no malice ſhakes, 

Beſides ſhe's priviledg'd above her ſex, 

| Fam'd M-c- l- y fays gender ne'er connects 

With authers, who all neutral ſhould be thought, 

The boundleſs ſcope by inſpiration caught 

Muſt elſe be check'd, when female ardour burns, 

Or the ſly prudes will thus condemn by turns. 

Lad bleſs us, Ma'am, pray have you read her 
works ? | 

Oh! no, not II hear by other folks 

That *tis not fit for women to peruſe, 


Ma'am have you? No, indeed, I truſt the news. 
| Bleſs'd 
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Bleſdd Cr-v-n's ſphere above the reach of ſuch, 
Her feelings fave, tho? taſte can't fay too much. 
Her fine, delightful, ſplendid jeu d"eſprit 

All brilliant flowing with poetic glee, 

From one fo fair, where all the loves unite, 
"Tis heaven to hear, and ceſtaſy to fight, 
Beloved D-m-r, handſome, fond and free, 
Whoſe affable, engaging courteſy, 

The world adnares, all follow and adore, 

Still lives a widow, envy ſays no more, 

But truth her talents radiant muſt proclaim 
Miftreſs of ſcience, ſculpture boaſts her fame. 
Her elegance of taſte ſuperior ſhines, 

And juſtly merits that applauſe ſhe finds. 

P. mbr - ke divine in goodneſs as in face, 

With conduct worthy of her noble race, 

Tho? bleſs'd with charms that all the world ador'd, 
'In ſoft concealment mourn'd her lov'd loſt Lord; | 
Ne'er told her grief, but modeſtly retir'd ; | 
Virtue, awhile eclips'd, again was fir'd ; | 
Her Lord return'd, is fixed : with conſtant love | 
Rewards her merits, which he muſt approve. | 
D-rpy the injur'd melancholy fair, | | 
The youthful mourner ſorr'wing to deſpair, | 
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Whoſe tender boſom, lovely blooming charms, 
What man would not have guarded from alarms ? 
Would love have left her on the brink of fate ? 
Expos'd her youth and beauty ? ſuch a mate 
Becomes reſponſible for what enſues, 
Since ſhe was ſoftneſs all no will to chooſe, 
Herſelf beſt pleas'd with what her Lord propoe'd, 
The contradicting paſſion never roſe ; 
Within her gentle breaſt all mildneſs reign'd, 
And all the ſocial gifts ſhe well ſuſtain'd, 
If unſuſpecting innocence was ſued, 
By vicious arts deceiv'd, but not ſubdu'd, 
Let the betrayer fink to guilt and ſhame, 
While fond connubial love protects her fame. 
J-rſ-y not humble, claims her ſhare of praiſe ; 
She's beautiful, unſully'd, and obeys 
The laws of virtue, though in faſhion high. 
Nature for contraſt's ſake makes beauties vie, 
With each her light and ſhades, more ſtrong or 

taint, 
Intently draws, variety to paint. 
Thro' all the charming whole perfections ſhine ; 
Her pencil never errs, the guide divine 
| Such 
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Such juſt proportion, ſhades and power gave, 
He ſpoke, twas done, and worlds of beauties live, 
Should any cenſure that my Muſe hath choſe 
The fraileſt ſubjects as ſome may ſuppoſe, 
Woman, inconſtant woman, then exclaim ; 
Without diſtinction ſcandal they proclaim 
Alike on all that's female, good or bad. 

If women of great ſenſe are nam'd, they're mad ; 
If of diſtinguiſh'd beauty, lively, fait, 

Though chaſte as ice, wiſdom's peculiar care; 
Jilts, cunning jilts, by defamation ſtil'd, 

Who triumph when good fame they have defil'd, 
Ceaſe to profane, ye peſt to ſocial love, 

Nor ſpeak to leſſen what you mult approve. 
What have not women in all ages done? 

Hare they not brav'd e'en death, to combat run 
When love or virtue urg'd the noble deed ? 
Pale fear was vanquiſh'd, ſwift as eagle ſpeed 
The heroines in troops an army form'd, 
Expos'd their boſoms when the Sabines ſtorm'd 


To ſave their lovers, huſbands, neighbours, 
friends, 


And peace was re-eſtabliſh'd by their means. 
Examples 
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Examples many hiſtory affords 

Of female excellence, where truth records 
Without diſtinction actions as they paſs'd, 
Whoſe permanence and luſtre e'er muſt laſt, 
What is more ſuited to a female pen 

Than ſtudy of her ſex, as men of men, 

This Pope affirms, directed in his plan, 

** That proper ſtudy for mankind is man.“ 

I own my all-enquiring ſpirits fir'd 

With ſubjects grand, ſublime, would be inſpir'd, 
And wiſdom's ſcope; to know the cauſe of things, 
How this globe was form'd, how to motion ſprings 
Each element, ſelect for great deſign; 

Why all apart whoſe principles eombine 

To make a perfect world; without each other 
The whole might jolt and tumble all together. 
Of this Pve thought till prudence bid me ſtay 
On this ſmooth ſurface, nor from reaſon ſtray, 
Leſt too much light ſhould dazzle her faint ray. 
For bounds I feel are fix'd to human flights, 
Though wiſhes fain would ſoar into the heights 
Of wiſdom's pow'r, the mortal ſtill prevents 
And mars each pro pe ct that fond hope preſents, 
Whether 


Whether the world from chaos roſe to form 
Juſt as it now appears, or in the ſtorm 
Transform'd that at the gen'sal deluge fell, 
Who can affirm, who of the wiſeſt tell? 
Whether fair Paradiſe the whole expreſs'd 
Before our grandfire Adam had tranſgreſs'd ? 
Adam, I fay ; for Eve, the weaker mate, 
Had he guarded, could not have held debate 
With Satan guis'd, nor been by him deceiv'd, 
Whoſe falſhood look's fo fair the ſoon beliv'd. 
Careleſs-like huſband—now he let her roam, 
Expos'd to flatt'ring fiends while all alone. 
Yet oft I've pity'd his diſtreſs of mind 

Who ne'er upbraids, but ſift continues kind x 
Compaſſionate beheld her ruin'd ſtate, 

By tender love reſolv'd to ſhare her fate. 
Yielded to all her will his ſtronger pow'rs, 
Tho! future ills were veil'd in thoſe fond hours. 
Many conjectures have the learned paſs'd ; 
The probable—certain—yet doubt at laſt 

The whole, becauſe effects are not the ſame, 
And knowledge can't divine how all things came. 
Yet wiſdom ſure is joy ſecure from 3ll, 


When man is govern'd by her ſovereign will. 
1Temp'rance, 
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Temp'rance, ſweet maid of peace, is in her train, 
Curbing tyrannic acts and paſſion's reign, 
While het own charms benign their influ'ence 
ſpread, 

With ſmiling health and love in gladneſs wed. 
But to return and follow my firſt choice— 
The good and beautiful muſt all rejoice ;; 
The faſhionable, virtuous, brilliant fair, 
By heaven's appointment choſe to ſhine eben here, 
Perhaps as lights for others while on earth, 
Exalted in their virtues as in birth ; 
To ſanction goodneſs, point it to the view 
In charming forms and colours ever new. 
Though virtue needs no ornament to ſhine, 
Intrinſick gem of worth ſupreme, divine! 
Yet oft, by cruelty or art oppreſs'd. 
Appears in anguiſh keen and ſadneſs dreſs'd. 
This heaven hath ſeen, and mov d at ſuch a ſight, 
Sent D-v-n to put vice and guilt to flight, 
Save ſinking virtue from deſtruction's prey. 
She conquei d, and the palm of vict'ry lay 
Humbly at Wiſdom's ſacred fhrine ador'd, 
Who gave it back again as her reward. 

Tha 
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The hoon ſhe wears with ſuch diftinguiſh'd grace, 
Wheree'er ſhe comes no evil can have place. 
All virtues in her conduct ſhine ſo fair, 
That tyrant faſhion pays her homage there. 
Gentle, compaſſionate, ſo well inclin'd, 
That all oppreſs'd in her a refuge find. 
At bare recital of another's woe 
The Ducheſs ſhares their grief, tears inſtant flow, 
Her ſympathifing ſoul for nature feels, 
Happy to comfort and remove all ills ; 
Her very portals prove their miſtreſs kind, 
Benignly open, all admittance find, 
No ſurley porter with a half ſhut gate 
Demands your name or buſineſs to relate, 
With ſuch authority empower'd to act, 
That genizs, merit, learning oft is rack'd, 
When fate compels to call on wealthy knaves, 
By thofe obdurate, ign'rant, hireling ſlaves. 
Here wounded ſenſibility muſt bluſh ; 
Whoe'er to ſuch could ſue on death would ruſh, 
Their halls of hoſpitality receive 
The ſtranger as the friend, where all may leave 
The ſubjeR of the ſuit ; attention's paid 
If virtue in diſtreſs to her path pray d. 

M Her 
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Her Grace ſo like the bleſs'd, ſweet comforts ſend, 
Succour benign, heaven's and nature's friend. 
Her perſonal perfections all muſt own, 
Are Beauty's boaſt, where Grace her {kill hath 
| ſhown. 

Huſh'd be each zephyr ! calm be ev'ry rill! 
Celeſtial ſpirits come ! ſupport my quill. 
Tis royal virgin beauty, blooming fair, 
Above the Muſe's praiſe ! ſo good and rare, 
That claim's a pen by heaven's appointment ſent, 
Half her accompliſhments to repreſent, 
The graces of her perſon and her mind, 
By royalty and virtues bright enſhrin'd, 
To filent admiration awe my Muſe, 
As if profane her royal name to uſe. 
The blooming flowery tribe replete with charms, 
Whoſe ſov'reign virtues oft faint nature warms z 
Where beauty ſports in gayeſt, ſweeteſt hue, 
With innocence delighting to the view. 
Mark the carnation beds, the moſs deck'd roſe, 
Where fragrant beauty variegated blows ; 
And rich auriculas admir'd race ; 
Oer gayer tulips bloom ſuperior g race; 
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The lowly lily delicate in charms; 
Or ſweeteſt jeſſamine's exalted ams; 


They ſeparate delight, yet beſt adorn 
By taſte arrang'd, or by the Grates worn : 


$0 lovely her endowments all appear, 
Whoſe choice aſſemblage grace each riſing year, 
Her mental charms hath gain'd ſuch power and 
force, 
That time or change can never check their 
courſe. | 
So kind inſtruction came, made mild and gay, 
In tempting colours dreſt, bleſs'd Wiſdom's ray 
Was ſhewn at firſt in toys to gain eſteem, 
When childhood could not comprehend the 
theme, 
Yet learnt the moral in the p!aything eboſe, 
And thence to higher knowledge daily roſe, 
Early impreſſions make a laſting ſtay; 
In age mature ſome love their infant play 
As Solomon affirms, who beſt could tell 
That through all Nature's depth diſcern'd ſo well 
Moſt charming Princeſs ! bloom of Britain's 
throre! 
Whoſe diſpoſition mild to goodneſs prone ; 
| In 
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In perſon lovely as the bluſhing ſpring; 
When nature all adorning treaſures bring; 
Whoſe youthful boſom piety delights, 
And bright example to all good incites, 
Why ſhould we wonder at her charms and worth 
When we look up to her that gave her birth? 
Abounding in all grace, the nation's praiſe, . 
Beyond the ſkill of pencil or of lays | 
To repreſent ; 'tis heaven's power alone 
To paint perfection which all the world ows 
In Britain's gentle Queen. ſuperior reigns ; 
For while on earth an angel's fame ſhe gains, 
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